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forne hking, I fhall be out ofheart ftiortly, and then I ffiall haue 
no ftrength to repcnt. And I haue not forgotten what thc infide 
ofa Church is made of, lam a Pepper corne, abrcwcrs Hotfe 

the infide ofa Church.Company,villainouscompany. i hathbccn 

the fpoile of me. 

Bar. Sir Iohn,you are fo fretfull you cannot liue lon®. 

Fal. Why,cherc is iqcomc fing me a bawdie fong, make me 
merry. I was as vertuoufly giuen as a gentleman need to be,ver- 
tuous enough,fwore little,dic’t notaboucfeuen times a weeke 
went to a baudy houfe not aboue once in a quarter ofan houre * 
paid money that /borrowed three or fbure times,liued wel,and 
in good compafle, and nowe lliue out of allorder, out ofall 
compafle. 

Bar. Why,you are fo fat. fir Iohn,that you muft needes be out 
ofall compafié:ouc cfall realbnable compafle,fir Iohn. 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face,and ile amend my life: thou art 
our Admiraft hou beareft the lanterne in the ponpe,but tis in thc 
nofe ofthee:thou art the knight ofthe burning lampe. 

Bar. Why,fir /bhn,my facc does you no harme. 

Fal. No ile be fworn, I make as good vfe ofit as many a man 
doth ofa deaths head,or a memento mori , I neuer fce thy face, 
butlthmkevponhellfire, and Diucs that liued in Purple: for 
there he is in his robes burning.burning. If tliou wert any vvaie 
giuen to vertue, I would fweare by thy face: my oath fhouldbe 
bythisfirethatGods Angell, Butthouart altogethergiueno- 
uer: and wertindcede but for the light in thy fåee, thc fonne of 
vtter darkeneflc. Whcn thou ranfl vp Gadfliill in thc night to 
catchmy horfe,ifIdidnotthinke thou hadftbeenean tgnis fa- 
tans ^or aball ofwildfire,theres nopurchafc in money. O thou 
art a pcrpetuall triumph,an euerlafling bonefire light, thou haft 
faued me a thoufand Märkes in Linkes, and Torches, walking 
with thee in the night betwixt tauerne and tauerne:butthe facke 
that thou haft drunke me,would haue bought mc Jights as good 
cheape.atthcdcareftChandlersin Europé. I haue maintained 
that Sallamander of yours with fire any time this two and thirty 
ycares.God reward me for ir. 

Bar Zbloud,I would my face were in your belly. 

Fal. Godamercy,fo fhould I be fure to be hartburnc, 

How 



of Hcnri(\thejfourth. 

How now dame Partiet the hen, haue you enquird Fnterhofi. 
yct who piclet my pocket? 

tfofleffe. Why fir Iohn, what do you thinke fir Iohn,doe you 
tbink e 1 keepc thecucs in my houfe, I haue fearcht, I haue en- 
quired,fo has my husband,man by man,boy by boy/eruantby 
femantjthe tight of a haire,was neuer loft in my houfe before. 

Fal. Yeelie HofteiTe, Bardollwasfhaud,andloftmanica 
haire,and ile be fwornemy pocket was pickt:go to, you are a 
woman, go. 

Ho. Who I No, i defie thccrGods light I was neuer cald fo in 
mineownc houlé before. / 

Fal. Go to. I kiiow you well inough. 

Ho. No,fir /ohn you do not know me,fir Iohn, I knowe you 
. firlohn,you owe me mony fir Iehn,and now you picke a quar- 
rclltobcguile mcofit,Iboughtyouadouzenof ftiirts to your 
backe. 

Faljl, Doulas,filthie Doulas.I haue giuen them away to Ba* 
kers wiues,they haue madcboultcrs of them. 

Ho/}. Now as I am a true woman.holland of viii s.an ell, you 
owe mony here,befides fir Iohn,for your diet, and bydrinkings, 
and money lent you xxiiii.pound. 

F<i/hf,Hehad nis part ofit,let him pay. 

Hoj}. He,alas hc is poore, he hath nothing. 

Fal. How^ pooreWooke vpon his fäcc. What call you rich? le* 
them coynehis nofe, let them coyne his chcekes, ile not pay a 
denyer; whatwillyoumakeayonkerofmee? fiballl nottake 
mine cafe in mine Inne,but I fhall haue my pocket pickt?I haue 
loft a feale ring of my grandfathers wort h fortic marke. 

Hö .O Iefu,/haue heard the Prince tcllhim Iknow not how 
oft,that that ring was copper. 

Falfl. How?the prince is a iacke, a fneakeup, Zbloud and hee 
were here,I would cud gcll him like a dog if he would fay fo, 
Entertbeprince marchtng.andFalfialjfe mettes him 
playing vpon bis trunchien like a fife. 

Falft.Uovt now lad,is the windein that doorcifaith,muft we 
all march? 

Zfor. Yea,two,and two,Newgatc falhion, 

Hojf, My Lord,Ipray youheareme. 

G.iii, P rin. 
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